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He mjled grimly, lipped slowlyback int<»
the chair, raised th<- footrcst, relaxed luxuri-
ously, and gazed >>ut over th<- aea. That de-
li< ious lethargy born .-t' the im r.-.i-.m>,' realiza*
tion that th<- land, with all ita turmoil, w.is

ro eding fartherand fartheraway every mtnute,
and that there would be absolutely nothing
to do for many days, stole over him an I lill.-l
him with delicious calm.

"I suppose," he murmured, hali t<> himself,
"now thal I am comfortably settled, thebeastly
owner ol this chair will come along and de¬
mand tt."

"I am the beastly owner of it," responded
impanion.

II- tarted electricallyand half rose. "I am
going to jump overboard," he said. "I amply
cannot conscnt lo live .1 life that i- so full of
shocks!"

"Better have some tea first," said th>- girl.
"Thedeck steward is coming with it."
He settled back again. "Do you

Hindu there?" he asked, pointingtoa passenger
ng .1 little farther forward down the dei k.

"I had flattered my elf thal I had imbibed
sufficicnl of the philosophy of hi> race to be
fairly calm in my contcmplation of matcrial
things; l.ut this afternoon I ccrtainly have
been or

"Julirl," he luggested.
"Yes, jolted," he rcplied. He imiled faintly.

"! houldn'l have thoughl of the word my elf;
but it is apt."

"I'm il ittered," iaid the girl.
'.\.,' al .1!! thal is .: run e, ii' you want

Oh, hang it! Here, take some '.¦ 1!"
Tor a momenl the tinkle of hina and glass

with the -"ft surge of the sea.
"I he .1 Hindu, thal black man?" he ke I.
"II.. n'l .1 black man. Hc no more kin
he Kthiopian than I am," he replied. "He
s of one of the mosl cultured, gentle, and

ristix nitic t in the world. Hi jieople
were studying souls when >tir were braining
..tn- anothiT with lub.. See hi delii atelycut
fuature . hi deep, wi .¦ eyes. I'll wa

inten ting p enger "ti Ihe hip.'
He aughl the girl' ... and a Ide 1 ha stily.
"Thal
"Have another biscuit," she interrupl I.
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